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which Hilda knew that she herself lacked. The
child had beauty and youth, the shuttles which
dart in and out of the loom of love and carry a
golden thread with them. Hilda had passed these
things.

Still she had hoped that the child would not
fancy Charles, though he might fancy the child,
and that when he was rejected, and had to take
her up the aisle to wed some young man of her
own choosing, he would return "to Hilda.

She wras wrong.

Doreen had been so grateful for everything that
Charles had done for her that she did not turn
from him, rather she turned to him.

When they became engaged, Hilda Neale had
seen defeat staring at her hollow-eyed. She had
believed that she could not go on, then she had
become ill, and during the long, tardv convales-
cence of that illness had formed a different plan.
It was inconceivable that the child would stay tied
to an old man, and Charles was growing older. If
he himself did not realise that the angina was
taking greater toll of him, she was not so blind.
Now he needed a gentle twilight, a calm and re-
pose which would prolong his life. She did not
require a doctor's reassurance to tell her that shock
was bad for him.

She had waited for the time when a youag mam
would appear, and now here he was,

** I have bided my time/' she thought.

She knew that Doreea was going to the dance,
and that Charles himself had arranged it, because
she had heard him on the telephone. She knew
that a new frock had come down from town, some-